


'vitclitwith the rogues companic. If tlierafcaU hauc noi ei, 
iien me medicines to make me loue lum,ilc be bang’d. It 
not be clfe, Iliauc druukc medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a plagy. 
rpon you both, BardolbPcto.iIc ftarue t^re ile rc b albote 
tJiei\and c’wcie net as good adeedeasdrinke to turiie true- 
maiijand to leaue tbefe rogues jl am tlic verieft varktthat ciicr 
chewed with atootb; eighty cardes of vneuenground is ^lee, 
fcore and ten miles afootc with mee: and the Penie heaitcd 
villainesknowe it well inough, a plague ^'pon itwheiuliceues 
can not be true one to another* 

Tbeyvvhifile. '■ 

WlieWja plague vpon you all, g:ue mcc my horfc, you rogues 
giuemcmyhoric,andbehang’d. ® * 

Prin. Peace ycfatguts,iicdo\vne,lp.y thine eareclofetotlie ‘ 
ground, and iirt if tliou can hearc the tread of traucllm. 

Falft Hauc V ou any leauers tp lilt me vp againc being down? 
y blood lie not beai c mine owne flelh lb farre afootc againe,' for 
all die coinc in thy fathers Exclictjuer ; W hat a plaguclincanc ; 
y e, to colt me thus ? 

Vrin. Thou lyeft,diou aifnot coked, thou art vncoltcd; 
IpfethcgoodprinccjHaljhclpemetomyhorfe, good i 
kings Ibnnc. 

Prl«, Outyourogucjdialll beyourOftlcr? 

Fa//^, Kangthy Iclfc In tliine owne heire apparantgartersiif ' 
I be taine, ile peach for thisiaad I haue not Ballads made on you • 
all, and fung w filthy tunes, let a cuppe of facke be my poyfoai ■; 
when ieft is lb fbrward,and afootc too, I'hate it. , 

Enter Cadpiitt, 

Gad,St&ruU * So I do againfi: my will. 

Pof. O t’is our fett er,I know Jus voy ce,Bardoll, what newes? i ’ 

^<»r,Calcye5cafeyc5 on with your vizards, there’s money 
of the Kings commingdowne the Jiill, t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. ■ 

Fdf You lie,yc rogue, t’is going to the kings Taucrue* 

Cadt There’s inough to make vs all: 

IcAlfi Tobehaiig’d; ' ■ 

Pnw.Sirs, you foure dial front them in the narrow lane Ned 

P oy nes,and Iwiliwalkc lower ;if they Icapeffomyouroic®^'"’ 

■ ' tefj 
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cer^hen they light on 
■ pet<t. How many be they ofthcin? 

Cad. Some eight, or.teii. 

Fu//^ ZoundcSjWilLthcy not rpb vs ? 

Trines. Wliat,a fowai'd, fir I ohn paunch ? 

Talf. In dcedl am not lolia of Gauntjyour grandfathcrjbut 

yet no coward, Hal. " ■ 

Trines, Well,we leauc that to the proofe. 

?o,Sirra, lacke, thy horfc llardcs behinde the hedge, when, 
thou needrt him, there thou fliak find liim:farewcl,& ibnd fait, 
Falf. Now can no^ I fli'ike him if I fhould. be liang’d. 

Ned, where are our difguifcs ? 

Tot. HerCjhard by, (land dole. . 

Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay fjcuery 
nuntohis bufinclTe. Entsr thstrau^ilsrs. 

Trauai, Come ncighbour,thc boy lhall lead our horfes down 
the hill,weelcvvalkc afootc awhile.and cafe our legs. 

T/feecwcf. Stand. lelbs blefl'e vs. 

Valf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaiiiesthroatcsta 
I'.orcronCattcrpilIers,Bacon-fcdknaues, dieyhatc vS youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra, 0,wc a.fcvndonc,both wc andours,for cuer. 

Pal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaucs,are ye vndoac? no ye fatte 
chuftes,! woiila yourllore wcreliere: on Bacons on, what yec 
knaues? yongracn raulUiuc,.youare grautide iureis, arcycci 
tvcclciui'eye faidi. - 

Here they roh them, and bindthsnt. Exeunt, 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin, Thetlieeues hauc bound the true men; nowc coulde 
thou and I rob the theeucs,and go merily to London, ic woiilde 
be argument for a wcckc,lauglitcr for a monctIi,and a good ieft 
for eu -T* ® • 

P sines ^ Stand clofc, I heare them eomming. 

Enter the theeues againe, 

, :K?^Come,ray maflers,letvs lhare,andthentohorfe before 
ay .and the Pt-inee and Poine^ee not two ai'cant cowardcs, 
■ere suo eq uitie ftirring,dier’s no more valour in that Poines, 

themn^wildeducke. 
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